"Van Helsing?" Double Dee limped toward the woman "You mean like Abraham Van Helsing from Dracula?"

"Yes.  He was my ancestor" Victoria explained as she knocked Eddy to the ground.

"Hey! What gives?!" he shouted.

"Your stance was too weak.  I knocked you over so easily because you had no balance" she helped him up.

"Okay, but what makes you think that we'll believe Bro sent ya?"

She sighed and said "'Tell the Pipsqueak to stop taking my clothes while I'm not there'".

Eddy lowered the stake and said "Okay, I believe you...BUT WHAT TOOK SO LONG GETTING HERE?!"

"Believe it or not, there are proceedures for going into another Slayer Leader's territory.  I am the leader of the Dutch Slayers in the Netherlands, and my friends were the leaders of the American and English Slayers...until they were killed by the same vampire and werewolf that made the hybrid tonight..."

"So it this a personal thing now?" Eddy said with his arms folded across his chest.

"Sort of...but it is also business.  Some of the Leaders are decendants of the original four men that defeated Dracula, three actually since Quincy Morris died in the battle and had no heirs" Victoria said, putting her hands into her pack and taking out three plane tickets to Los Angeles and handing two to Ed and Double Dee.

Sarah came out of her room. still furry with red eyes glowing yellow.  She asked "What about me?"

"You shall go too, child.  Two werewolves are not enough to fight that she-wolf" she then turned to Double Dee, looking at his wounds up and down "What I still can't believe is that you tried to fight her by yourself!"

Double Dee blushed deeply and said "Call it a heat of the moment thing..."

Turing away, Victoria said "Your plane leaves in the afternoon.  Get plenty of sleep and I will wake you up at noon so you can be at the airport by three" she turned to Eddy with "Your brother is waiting for us in New York, he is monitoring the situation from that standpoint.  He's keeping an eye on your girls and that vampire. Our plane leaves tomorrow night."

The band was now together, the newly made-up trio of sisters looked fantasic in their new outfits and looks.  Christine took the red head's hair and straightened it, making the long bangs into small braids and tying them up in the back.  She applied heaby orange eyeshadow to the girl's eyelids and under the brows.  She put heavy black eyeliner (which she put on all the girls eventually) and placed a pair of drumsticks in her hands.  She would be Hot Mama, the drummer.

The blue haired one she cut the hair on the back of her head to boy short and kept the long bangs in the front.  She then put platinum blond highlights in the hair, making it look like it was glowing.  The make-up she put on a silver base eyeshadow and covered the eyelid with dark blue, when mixed together made a metallic blue.  She put the girl in front of the keyboard and called her Cold Heart.

The blond was harder to work with than her sisters, not being the prettiest or the brightest one of the bunch made the being a plain jane.  The girl had absolutely no assests Christine could see: nonexistant breasts, no fully developed figure and those buck teeth attracted the attention from a mile away!  She had to contemplate on what to do with this one and she finally got an idea, she gave the girl layers in her hair and frosted the tips with dark black dye.  She gave the girl an electric guitar and called her Black Rose.

Their outfits were simular, with ruffled necks and thigh length skirts.  They all were wearing knee-high boots that clumped and clapped everytime they walked on the floor.  The ruffled neck shirts had no sleeves so it would be easier for the girls to play their instruments.  The shirts were tucked into the skirts and the belts had multi-colored patterns on them.  Having to go without human food for a while would have made them lose weight and it would be distasteful to have a wardrobe malfunction when they were on stage in two nights.

They would be playing at the vampire club "Bloody Mary" where only vampires and unsuspecting humans would be allowed in the door.  Sometimes Slayers and Hunters were let in, but they would be found out and asked to leave by the management or King Remus would order them killed.  The king of vampires was a recluse, nobody has ever met him except for Christine because he was the one that made her a vampire thousands of years ago.  Even now she had forgotten what he'd looked like and hoped she'd never have to find out again.  He was one of the only two people in this world that truely terrified her, the other being his brother Romulus; the King of Werewolves.

In Los Angeles, the werewolves were having murderous fun on their own.  A few of the area's Slayers came by to stop the madness, and the majority of them were able to kill some of the werewolves, but they too had some casualties.  The younger inexperienced Slayers were killed in the battle.  King Romulus was none too happy about the behavior of his wolves.  Not one bit, and the first name on his shit list was Danielle, the one he himself created.  She and that vampire Christine both broke the only three laws both the species had to obey.

The said laws were: attack indiscrimanately, no turning people unless it was out of their free will and the most important rule was absolutely no turning children.  Somehow, they managed to break all three of these rules in a single night.  His pets Thought and Memory tried to warn the boys of the she-wolf and vampire's plot, but she somehow blocked the visions from getting to them.  That poor, innocent child would have to suffer greatly for something she had no say in, but there was one other way than killing the creature to prevent the red moon from happening again.  He would have to consult his brother about it first though.

The orgins of Romulus and Remus date back to ancient times, before the start of the Roman Empire even.  They both were abandoned as babies and sent up the river to die, when their ship landed on an island.  A she-wolf came across the almost dead infants and nursed them back to health, allowing them to suckle milk from her teets.  Then the boys became werewolves, growing up side by side establishing their own villages on the same patch of land.  

When the boys became men however, Remus became greedy and demanded that his brother surrender his village to him and name him emperer.  Romulus refused and told his brother "If you come on my land again, I shall kill you".  The very next day, Remus stepped foot on his brother's land so Romulus kept his word and mortally wounded Remus without a second thought.  He then pushed the body down the river, where a mother bat offered the almost dead Remus her blood in exchange for never seeing the light of day again.  He took her offer, and devoured her whole.

Danielle knew she was in deep shit, she could feel it in her blood.  Romulus was angry with her and the only punishment good enough for her and the vampire Christine was death.  How could she let that vampire bitch play her like a cheap banjo?!  She knocked over an empty bottle of peroxide and damaged the already broken mirrors in the bathroom.  That vampire didn't care about her or Claude!  She only cared about herself and her idiot mate Viktor!  

The little brat was going to get her killed, she knew it.  She just hoped that the kings of the night would send their henchmen to do their dirty work for them.  She stood a chance against them, but either brother she was no match for.  They were the oldest of their kind, the first ones.  Remus even made the most famous vampire, Dracula!  How could she win against the strongest of either species?

Eddy started packing for the New York trip, the essentials of killing a vampire: stakes, garlic, holy water; the works.

"Stop packing" Vitoria said, getting the werewolves up so that they could make their flight in three hours "We need to train you first if you want to stand a chance against her without killing her."

"But since Bro's gonna be there..."

"No buts! Go outside and hit that stump of wood I set up in the yard until I get back!"

Outside, the stump of wood was a little bigger than Eddy, with Plank tied on it with a rope.  Victoria had drawn crude fangs on the thing, to imitate a vampire. "YOU GOTTA BE KIDDIN' ME!" Eddy shouted, turning to go back inside until a ninja star ripped through the air and landed right in between Plank's eyes.  He then went on to hit the stump until she came back, eventually making his knuckles and fist bleed.